
Jury Weeps as Wendenburg Says Final Word for State
principles of Bophlstry how this man
could have committed that crime. )
say that a man who murders his wife
Is not only a murderer, but a fool. It
Is an act of folly to commit such t
deed.

Defends Law's oiucera.
"Whenever an atrocious crime 11

committed In our midst, probubly the
llrst thins Is that tho community re¬
ceives a shock. But once the machin¬
ery ot the law Is set In motion by offi¬
cers of the Commonwealth.your offl-
oers, gentlemen, und mine, who have
den slandered us bloodhounds by the
defense.the community awakens to
the foulness of the deod, and askt
that the perpetrator be found It
would not be proper for me to criti¬
cize my adversaries, for when 1 have
had a weak case to defend I have
done ttie same thing myself In order
tn divert the minds of the Jury from
the point at Issue.
"But you people owe these officers

of the law a debt ol gratitude in fer-
roting out th-j criminal. You owe a
debt of gratitude to Mr. Sydnor, deputy
sheriff of Henrlco county, and to Ueo.
Jarrell. an officer of your own county.
And you owe such a debt to all these
detectives who have Interested them¬
selves and worked on this case to find
the culprit.
"There are two theories in this case

One has been put forward by the de¬
fense, that is that the man who has
been described as a shaggy, gray-
bearded man wus the perpetrator ot
this deed, and the other Is that the
defendant was the author of the crime.
The court instructs you that the cir¬
cumstantial evidence must be of such
u preponderance as to leave no doubt
In your minds. The evidence must be
of such a nature as to be Incompatible
with any reasonable hypothesis other
that that of the guilt of the accused. If
there be any reasonable doubt. It Is
yoUr duty to acquit the defendant. He
starts out with the presumption of in¬
nocence, and these arc the principles
of law.

The Crime Itself Is There.
"They have drawn Into this case the

question as to wjiethcr the gun was
thrown out of the machine or whether
it bounced out. That makes no differ¬
ence," he laughed "The crime had
been committed, and this was the gun'
with which It was done. Then what
difference does It make as to whtther
the gun was thrown out or whether It
fell out?" He diverged a few mo¬
ments to take up and explain those
lections of the Instructions which re¬
late particularly to reasonable doubt
is they bore upon the case.
"And now," he asked, "what differ¬

ence docs It muke whether Paul be-
lleved that Henry was guilty or inno¬
cent? I must confess that I was;amused when my learned friend, Mr.]Carter, suggested the question as to
why the prosecution did not look for
that scrubby-bearded man. I wonder,If Mr. Beattie had placed »10,000 "n hisbands and asked him to get the best
detectives he could find to find that]uranger. if he wouldn't have said.!'What, do you take me for a fool?" llwouldn't tpend 10 cents to look for!such a man.'
"And how does the defendant ac-

count for the crime but by faking upa story to fit the details? Now let us
r. what he has done. Let's see what]Wreti. that old war-horse, who has,been 'n the business for thirty years,has testified." Mr. Wendcnburg wenti

.: Sergeant Wren's testimony as ro|Beattie telling the detectives that heHopped his machine in order not torun over the man who Jumped at him,h<- claimed, from tho bushes.
Where Rool Part Came In."Why. gentlemen of the Jury," Mr.Wendenburg exclaimed, "he forgor theglass in front of bis machine. He for¬got that the man could not have firedthe shot as to inflict such a wound ashas been described to you. That Iswhere the fool part came In." Mr.Wer.denburg then went over, in brief,the testimony of Georgo Jarrell, whichshowed that the story as told by Beat-tie was not fixed In his own mind be¬cause he was fabricating a story."And what does Deputy Sherlfr Syd¬nor say? That Beattie told him thoman fired right over his shoulder andstruck his wife full in the face. Mr.Sydnor didn't know then where she hadbeen struck, and Beattie said that the!man fired from the right; that theman was to the right of the machineand fired over, his shoulder. Later onwhat happens? He describes the at¬tack to Squire Jacob, a man who hasalmost as much authority as a Judge,and he tells him that when the manfired he fired over his head. Thesestatements were made to differentpeople at different times. Then whatof them? Which shall you believe?

Mi owed It Waa False."When we examined the car someone got in the left seat, and I got Infront, in the position occupied by thebearded stranger, and I said, 'Mr.Seattle, don't you see that your wifecould not have been shot In this way?"And he agreed with me. Gentlemen,would you want any more evidencethan that? His statement alone -wassufficient to demonstrate that his fab¬rication was false.
"I wonder, sometimes, whether mygood friend, Mr. Carter, wears mag¬nifying glasses. If he does, I bet theymagnify to 500 times the diameter.He has illustrated to you how thatshot was fired, how Beattie leaned

over and released the clutch andshowed how the car plunged forward.Beattie said that the man never in¬tended shooting his wife. Why, herhead was eighteen Inches higher thanher husband's, and the shot, fired fromsuch a position by a man standing onihe ground, would have entered herbody, not her head. Ah. gentlemen,the fabrication he has told you wasbuilt on sand, and has no foundation.
I.Ike Sword of Nemesis.

"Every piece of evidence In this
case leads to one destination. Thofingers all point' to but one point.that Henry Clay Beattie, Jr.. was themurderer of his wife. The gun ha
can't explain. He can't get away fromIf. and It hangs over his head like the
sword of Nemesis. All that is re¬
quired of us Is to prove that' HenryClay Beattie. Jr., murdered his wife,but we have gone further andlaid all the facts In the case
bfrfore you. IHs story about the
deep damnation of this woman's
taking off is necessarily false. And
what have we? We have the dead
body of his wife and the gun, the'gunwhich he can't get away from. He had
to account for that gun., and he tells
you of. a big. bearded highwayman, a
giant, who fired the shot, and of
how he, a mere stripling, goes up and
wrests that gun away from the giant,
not knowing whether ho had n double-
barreled shotgun and whether he
would have given him the other' load.
And he tells you that In the struggle
fie falls down and the gun falls on

/

THE HEARTBROKEN FATHER

HENRY C. HEATTIE, SR.

_

(Photo by Horneier & Clark.)
him. And he wants you to believe that
the man, this big giant. »tandB there
and looks at him and then' walks
away.
"Some philosopher has said that "un-

bounded credulity Is evidence of a
weak mind And so I say, give me
unbounded credulity, and 1 will show
you a weak mind. Can you believe
his story? He shows a scratch on his
nose. and wouldn't any man have
taken out his handkerchief and have
wiped It off? But1 h» lets 11" remain.
that little scratch.to bear our his
story that he was struck with the
gun.

Mate Hits In Conrt.
"Mr. Sheriff, will you bring me those

clothes, those mute bits of testlmon>
which the defense did-noi dare bring
before the Jury?"
The sheriff brought In the blood}

garments.
Mr. Wendenhurg slowly drew a

soiled and bloody shirt from the card¬
board box. "These show you," he said,
flaunting the shirt before the Jury,
"that he pitched his wife In the cat
and laid her across the seats. When
he was near home the body slipped
down into the bpttom of the car, and
so he brought her home." He road
from Detective Wiltshire's testimony.

which related how Beattlo had told
the officer that he placed hlB arm
around hi? wlfe'9 walat. and ran the
car In with his right hand. This thelawyer showed to have been Impossi¬ble, because there was no blood on
the left sleeve of the shirt And Inlike manner he went over the testi¬
mony of George Jarreli.

witm-x* Aaratnnt Him.
"Is his story a fact or not?" he

asked the jury. "If the shot was di ed
as he described, he would have heldher as he said, as any man would have
supported the body of his wife after
an ounce or an ounce and a half of
lead had entered her head. But that]never happened. He never had his:
coat on- When he stopped to tlx the
tights on his car he when back to the!
rear and got matches out of his coat.'
And here Is a wltnesB.this shirt".and he held It up' high, so that all
could see."that can never commit
perjury. It shows that his arm never
encircled a bloody woman's waist. And
here Is the coaTA This sleeve never
went around her waist No bloody
woman's bloo "y head rested upon that
shoulder. It Is but a story, a part of
the fabrication he has built up to tell
you. Do you want any more evidence!
than that?
"And yet Mr. Carter wonts you to

look tor a boarded stranger. Why,when the people read the papers the
rioxt morning, every {armor In ChCB-
terlleld ran for hla razor to shavo oft
his b£ard." People laughed, and againJudge Watson warned them that If
they showed approval or disapprovalhe would- have to clear the courtroom
"This shirt, went on the attorney,sober-minded now, "shows that this

man sat upon that dead body in ordei
to keep It from falling out and to
get it home, for fear that somebodyeise might come along and catch himwith the body.

Chenpent Murder Yet.
"And they ask you why, if he be the

guilty man, he did not get DouglasBeanie's pistol. He dared not tell his
brother that be contemplated his wife's
murder. He dared not tell his brother
that ho had murdered his wife. He
wouldn't want Douglas to know It,nor his family to know it. He wouldn't
have used a revolver, because he knew
he couldn't tell, with reason, that ho
wrested a pistol with five other car¬
tridges In It from a bearded highway¬
man, and that Is why he got a singlebarreled shotgun.
"This 1* the cheapest murder I have

ever heard of. it has an clement of
cheapness about It. They tell you that
he bougjit u pound of candy for his
wife before the slaughter, and the evi¬
dence is that he bought only 15 cents'
worth. But he gives Paul J4 with
which to buy a gun, and he buys b
cents' worth of cartridges
"And the evidence of Mrs Owen,that poor girl's mother, la that when

he took them out riding he was al¬
ways neatly dressed But this tlm«
he wore a shabby suit. Look at It;
date, gentlemen.' and he held It upand looked at the date of manufacture.
"It was made in 190S No reason ex¬
plains why h«- wore this shabby suit
except that he knew he was goingthrough a bloody transaction, to send
a woman to eternity rejoicing.

Quote* Story to Jury.
"Counsel for the defense told you

two stories, and I will tell you one-
There was a man who went below,
and after awhile his friend went be¬
low ami saw him hobbling around on
one foot. He said, "John, why are you
hobbling around on one foot like that?
Wheu 1 saw you lost you had both
feet.' And John said that he had tried
to get Into Heaven and that they asked
him what good he had done here on
earth. He told them that he met a;worrfan in the woods one day, and that
she was 111 with fever. She aBkedjhim to get her a cup of water, but he:I Told her that he was In too big »I
hurry, and didn't have time. And then
this poor, fcver-strlcken woman asked
him to give her a loaf of bread nearby.
because she was loo weak to reach;
and get it. ..nd John said that he
kicked it to her with his right foot,
and so he sent his right foot to
Heaven.

"I wonder how much of this man
will go to Heaven, and how much ot
him will go belbw. Isn't that enough
to destroy his story? God has given
us means to procure evidence That
great power which moves all things
appealed to the conscience of Paul, and
made him reveal all he knew.

Puddle of mood."
"In clrcumstanltal evidence there If

always one fact that convicts the per-
petrator of the crime In the road;there was that puddle of blood, anu
from Its silence was revealed by God
the secret of this horrible crime. And
now Heaven, by slow and solemn Bteps
Is about to bring down terrible venge¬
ance for the taking of the life of (hat
unprotected wife. God asked Cain after
he murdered Abel where his brother
was. and he answered, 'Am I my broth-
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er's keeper?' And God said to iilm
that hla brother's blood cried out to
Him from the ground, 'and now thou
art vanished from the earth-' And
.now He says to Henry Beattie. 'Thy
wife's blood cries to Me from the
ground, and thou wilt be vanished
from the earth which hns drunk up
thy wife's bleed.'
"Gentlemen, that blood was made by

a human being. That car never bled
And she was never killed In the auto¬
mobile. If she had been killed In the
automobile, there would have, been a
stream of blood along the road, hut
there was not a spot outside of that
big puddle. If she was killed In the
road, then he has told you a false¬
hood. It hns been In evidence thut
the blood could have run down the
gasolene tank But in the centre of
the car there Is a wheel, ami It Iv.s
a band nbout It. And you remember
that the streaks of blood went down
the wheel, that they did not go down
the tank There wns no blood In the
dustpan. Blood went only down that
band.

Heard still Grovrliip.
"He tells you that he didn't know

that his wife was dead; that he
thought her back was broken, and h»
hurried home to get a doctor. And

Iyet. ho stops on the road to fix his
light's. But when he gops looking fot
the gun and the lights c..< out, he says"to h.I with the lights.' Do you
w.mt any morn evidence than that';j They say th.it the burden all restsj on Paul, Would you think si? Thanh

j Clod, no scrubby farmer en me along
ami picked up that gun. It* threw It
out In the highway of tramps, hopingthat some tramp would pick it up. AC
lirst he told of a rough looking man.
nnd when Tom Owen said that if he
had a beard he must hnve. been a
white man. Henry said, 'Oh, I didn't
think of mat.' And then the beard
began to appear, Bn.l It has been grow.
Ing ever since. And when the hat
wns found Henry raid that he hoped
to God It had a name In It Why diuj he want thetn to find a name In that
hat?

"Gentlemen, the physical focts In
this case show that his story Is un¬
true. He lured his wife out on that
lonely road and murdered her. Can
you doubt Dr. Mann, who Ml the grit
In her hair, and .Squire .lacob. who
saw grit In her hair? When he knock¬
ed her down, she fell and wns slain
In the road. All the physical facts
demonstrate that his story Is untrue."
and Mr. Wendenburg showed by 11-

lustration with the run how MmBeattlo could not have been shot Inthe manner ehe was shot unless the
gun had been on a level with beihead. He took the gun apart lnt<three pieces easily, and said, "Poollittle Jakey couldn't take It apartAnd yet I reckon he has handled mor«
guns than all ot us put togethor.

nun (he Heal Clue.
"The hottest part of the case Is th«

gun. and you remember how the de¬
fense dropped it. It was too hot foi
them to hold. How did the gun ge»
there? Henry says that the assasslp
Intended to kill him. Do you belle'»
that) this man would have stopped af¬
ter killing the wrong person? How
did the shaggy-bearded man know
that Henry would be out ther* that
night In a shabby suit! of clothes? He
says he didn't know himself; that it
was on the suggestion of hla v. if*
that he tobk the spin. But how did
the gun get there? How did this
shaggy stranger get there?

"Sydnor says that between sunset
and daylight dawn he saw a machine
like this on* of Henry Beattle'a
standing In V'.ie road, and the young
man he saw had on tan shoes and tan
socks. He said the young man was
without a mustache, and that he look¬
ed like this man." pointing at tht
prisoner.
"Now some young man did a pecu¬

liar thing. He was afraid bo go past
that store. Thfln he came back and
stopped at the very scene of the
crime. Have you, gentlemen, any
doubt thBt It was the prisoner t'here
with some sinister purpose?" And he
pointed at the cowering Henry.
"And yet the prisoner tells you thai

he was somewhere on the road fixing
a puncture. According to his own
testimony, he was on tho pike at thai
time. Why do they try to move the
time up always? What is tho reason,
for It? Sydnor says that he saw no
other car on the pike at that time-;
and Beattio concedes that he was ort,
the pike at that time. The natural
conclusion Is that it was Henry O.
Beattle, Jr., there and then.
"Now, rhere Is some other evldenoe

that Is In sfJTne confusion. Either',
those boys; coming back from Bon Alt|
made a great mostake, or Paschall mad*
a great mistake. Charlie Kastelberg'.jcar was on the pike that evening, an*!
It is shown that his car was not oi
the road at the time. Paschall had evi*
dently read It In the paper and got 11
fixed In his mind. This crime occur¬
red about a quarted 11, and then*
boys say that this Is the kind of ca.
they saw. Some say that the car wi
a quarter of a mile from the store de
scribed, but Kastelberg's car was moi.
than a mile away. They saw a wci
man who did not have a hat on, anf
Mrs. Beattle did not have a hat oi
They saw a rain coat, and Qharll
Kastleberg's friend had on a whit

I dress and a mushroom hot. And tht:
say It was a Bulck car. Henry's c.
Is a Bulck car. And when they sa
her she was on the running boarA,
the act of stepping down to tv
death.

Nothing to Equal This Crime.
"This is the greatest crime and t|;worst under the root of heaven. TV

young man, gentlemen, has bound |band of blood around his name so thf
generations will slow) go by it un*
it is blotted out' froi. memory. 1
dark and bloody annals of the pa-:
have nothing to equal this crime.
"But let us burry on- Can there

any doubt that this Is the gun? Ja«
and Jarrcll said that they saw bio.-1
on the gun, and the defense took til
position at first that there was gblood at all on the gun. But thf,,
saw that that wouldn't do. and, tijgasked If blood was not on the steerltj
wheel, and it it were not possible i
the blood to have come from the stef*-
ing wheel on Douglas Bcattle's han*.
Well, how did the blood get the-
My good friend, Mr- Smith, said *

Henry had blood on his nose, and
Tom Owen tells you that the bl
was not sufficient to trickle down
cheeks. But anything to get tl^damaging blood off the gun! It cot'jnot have come from the bearded hl|lwayman. K|"I believe In a Qod above us. In f*jwho controls us all. It was but rv
ural that Paul Beattle should he
tried to hide the dread secret In
breast. But the whips- and lashes;:,
his conscience awakened him. and ;unbosomed himself to his wife, and, H
told her that he had bought H?nrj H
gun. and that he believed It .WJ^S^'H
same gun which had killed Hont M

Paul's Fateful Words.
"And It nearly set him crazy. Wi 'H

did he do? He had been taught wlv^Ba little fellow at school that he m|Hnot tell on the boys, but now he niJlBunburden himself. He told his w3H|and she told her mother, who told 'SBjhusband, and he gave the informal jHto the police. Even then Paul did; Kjwant to tell more. But there Is" Hjinvisible power somewhere, and H
same power made Paul tell the ball HJof that secret In h's heart. Ho
nothing to fear. He knew he wa< Hjj
Innocent agent. But here he has 1 H
vilified, and the worst character !. fi
been attibuted to him. But I tell !t -fe';
Beattle that the God who made HJdisclose that dreadful secret wt'i BBS
after him. lie has nothing to fefi I
"And then they bring in Neble §8$

swear that Paul had a gun tha-* HB
day morning on Mayo'a Brldg HJso fearful are they of his etor; .:H^before he was attacked, tftsy 3g|moned witnesses to prove his t B'.v
ler for veracity. And they ask m s§5we didn't put that negro Waltet * Bai
stand. We couldn't put on BöS
summoned. And now 1 ask the 0
they dlun't put him on." 3E&
Mr. Wendenburg then went £^B-,instructions as to what the Jt 8jjconsider regarding a motive gStacrime, and called for the lette 9

l-.ad passed from Henry to Be,; SB
III* First Ullmpse of Her- S3

"Henry C Beattle. Jr ." he said, HB
going up the street one day In A' Bl;',1307, and w-aa accosted by a moro HB'"'In. .cad of looking at her with t 9B
of desire as he did. he shoulC HJhelped her. this sllpe of a ch|t> He*
If she had made a mistake HHyoung lite. When a man getr §SWIng habies and robbing t) H>?:something must be wrong ."_
He Is influenced by the devil.''- HJthen Mr Wender.burg went on l'V ffljft
count th» story of Henry andijvHBlah's life together. gWg"And ah'" he went on with SB;:thing of f it:- U, his voice, "he Hp'tired ..f hi- matrimonial alllan.;.' H^
grew tiie,| of the sweets o? *>«".*! HJand lie forsook his bride fov -".Har¬dened woman. Ha exchange,. ¦$3B-5'of virtue for passion's fee fBjj
A ministerial friend-of mine r'$Mffthat the deeds of Henry VII 'imgpiland formed the greatest b HJHescutcheon of England. 4 K.
that this crime of Hery/ > Hfr"


